PETROVKA
was shunned. To escape observation, he moved to the
draughty side of the deck, which was deserted, and
unthinkingly seated himself beneath a window of the de
luxe suite occupied by the Maharaja of Ghanapur.
Suddenly Ali recognized the voices of the Raja and the
Captain.
" I'm sure All Beg'd never listen to me/* the Raja was
saying, " For one thing he's Muslim and I'm Hindu,
and, although we're both more or less denationalized, I
admit, he'd seriously resent the interference of a Hindu in
his private affairs. If you want to effect a reconciliation
between husband and wife, why not try yourself ? "
" That's not part of my duty/' replied the other.
** Nor between ourselves, would I advise the girl to go
back to her husband. He really had no provocation, yet
he was heard to call his wife a whore, and------"
"You were going to mention your detestation of
mixed marriages ? "
" I was Your Highness."
0 Don't mind me/' said the Maharaja sadly, thinking
of a love tragedy of his own. ** The mixed marriage is
doomed to failure owing to both English and Indian
prejudice. This girl, if she remains with her husband, is
bound to lead a life of misery* She'll be shunned by her
own kind in India, and loathed by her new relations. If
Ali Beg was a decent sort, I might advise an attempt at
reconciliation, but the man's a brute and I'm ashamed of
my compatriot."
" Do you think it might help if I were to ask the
padre in the second-ckss to talk to them ? "
** Personally I don't," said the Maharaja. " However,
you know best* I suggest, though, if you do decide to
call ia the padre, that he should be asked to exercise his
powers of persuasion on the lady first. After all, she
must consent to return to her husband. He, no doubt,
wouH be willing to take her back if she were willing to go*
By the way, where's the poor gid now ? "